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THE PIG HAS THE PULL. 


“ The result of the late elections in England practically gives the Parnellites the balance of power betweeri the Liberals and the Conservatives.” 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 





The mills of the Supreme Court may 
grind exceeding fine; but they grind too 
slowly for this mortal world. As things are 
conducted at present, a man has a chance to 
grow gray before his case is reached in the 
Supreme Court and adjudicated. In the course 
of another century things will have got to such 
a pass that when the Supreme Court makes an 
award, it will be paid to the grandson of the 
man who brought the suit. ‘There is no room 
for doubt that Congress should lose no time in 
adding to the number of judges. The size of 
the bench has not increased in proportion to 
the growth of the country’s business; and the 
work that is heaped on the present bench of 
judges must be left wholly undone, or what is 
far worse, it must be half done and slighted. 


* 
* * 


But there is more to be dione than to author- 
ize an increase in the number of judges. The 
honest truth is that fifty per cent of the cases 
that are sent up to the Supreme Court of the 
United States have no earthly buSiness there. 
They are cases that should have been definitely 
settled in the lower courts, petty squabbles, ab- 
surd splittings of hairs, cases whose appearance 
in that high court is an insult to our first magis- 
trates. ‘hey are not sent to the Supreme Court 
in good faith. either; they go there because 
the appellant wants to gain time or to put off 
an evil day of payment. It is from the con- 
sideration of such cases that the Supreme Court 
should be relieved, and until this is done, the 
court can never do justice to itself or to the 


nation. 
* 
* * 


The English Tories are not quite so wildly 
jubilant as they were a week ago; and the crow 
of the Liberal is heard in Midlothian. But to 
the eye of the unprejudiced American, neither 
of the great English parties has much reason to 
crow. With a small majority in Parliament, 
either way, they are still hopelessly helpless 
against Mr. Parnell’s guerilla band, that holds 
the balance of power. Now, an Englishman 
may like to be ruled by a Liberal or he may 
prefer to be under the administration of a Tory; 
but he cannot in any case like being ruled by 
Mr. Parnell. In which predicament he standeth; 
and if it does nothing else for him, it may hum- 
ble his pride and teach his soul humility. But 





IS IT ANY WONDER THAT WE HEAR OF A LITTLE TRAGEDY NOW AND THEN ? 








| we fear that he will get no other form of con- 
| solation out of the situation, when he comes to 
realize the tyranny to which he is subjecting 
himself. Yes, it is the Englishman’s own fault. 
If the Liberals and the Conservatives were pa- 
triotic enough to combine against the Parnell 
gang, they could destroy its power in a day. 


* 
* * 


That gallant military impresario, Col. James 
Henry Mapleson, being an Englishman, does 
not know when he is whipped. He has had to 
bring his season at the Academy to a sudden 
termination, owing to the disposition of the 
public to flock anywhere but toward him. For 
two seasons, now, Col. Mapleson has wrestled 
manfully against a growing fondness for what 
he has playfully called sauerkraut opera. Actu- 
ated by a spirit of true conservatism, he has 
clung with pathetic affection to the echos of 
the past, in the shape of “ Linda,” * Lucia,” 





since ‘Time was a child. And now, in addition 
to German opera, comes that of the American 
breed. ‘The Colonel sees light ahead. He 
knows that two opera-houses in this city cannot 
find support. He has been there. 


* 
1% * 


The impresario militant is going to indulge 
in a little masterly inactivity. He is going to 
sit down and let the two operas, to speak plain- 
ly, chew each other up. The public will watch 


with deep interest, for it is not often that we 
have among us such a combination of genius 
in one man as the boldness of a soldier joined 
with the business and artistic instincts of a 
manager. There can be no doubt about the 
result. All things come to him who waits, The 
Colonel is going to wait. Away down in the 


ple of this city passing in cold-hearted indiffer- 
ence by the ruins of the Metropolitan Opera 
House and hurrying to the Academy, where 
the red-lettered posters of Her Majesty’s Opera 
announce the production of an opera by Bel- 
lini entitled “La Sonnambula.”’ The people 








and the other dear old girls whose woes have | 
been so placidly depicted in graceful fiorituri | 





| makes right ? 


down to drink in the sugary strains of that 
music which they heard when they were babes. 
The orchestra may change and develop and 
improve and dwindle; but the hand-organ is 


' the soul of music and can never die. ’ The 


music of the past will be the music of the fu- 
ture, and Mapleson will sit ‘triuniphantly in the 
portals of American song. 


* a 
Puck is ill-tempered and illogical. It assumes 
that the voters of this state were not the trilbu- 
nal to which the justice or injustice of the as- 
saults on Mr. Hill were submitted, and that the 
verdict of such a tribunal was not the decisive 


one on the rights of the matter. It is the 
American doctrine that this is the case. It is 


Pucx’s doctrine that when the people decide 
against it the people are wrong. ‘That is due to 
anger or conceit, to rage or bumptiousness. ‘The 
meaning of the election is not that Governor 
Hill is a bad man, but that he is a good man, 
against whom Puck bore false witness by means 
of wrong writing and with the aid of those 
whom H. G. used to call pictorial blackguards. 
—Brookiin Eagle. 


That’s American doctrine, is it, that might 
? ? 
Then, when a majority of the 


| people in this conntry were in favor of slavery, 


the results of the great soldier’s generalship | 


slavery was right, eh? And when a majority 
of the people in the South voted to secede from 
the Union, that made‘secession right? Non- 
sense. There is‘no such doctrine held by Amer- 
icans outside of a lunatic-asylum. 


THE air is as bright as a violet now, 

The winter is with us, no leaf’s on the bough, 

And the woodland resounds with a Remington crack, 
And the rabbit ’s knocked kicking and flat on his back. 


Hurrah for the winter, the season of snow, 


| When out on the mill-pond a-skating we go; 


golden vistas of the dim future we see the peo. , 


file into their old accustomed places, and sit | 


Hurrah for the season of pork and buckwheat, 
When the jingle of sleigh-bells is melody sweet. 


Hurrah for old Santa Claus, covered with frost; 
Hurrah for all good things, regardless of cost; 
Hurrah for roast-turkey, roast-goose and roast-duck, 
And three times hurrah for our PICKINGS FROM PUCK. 
First and Second Crops always on tap. 
Price, twenty-five cents. 
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SPECULATORS NOT APPRECIATED. 


Speculative methods of gaining a livelihood 


have always been regarded with high esteem in | 


this country. It is a common thing to see be- 
stowed upon a man who began with nothing 
of his own and ended with a great deal of other 
people’s property the flattering commendation 
that he was a self-made man. ‘The average 
obituary eulogium is prone to fall into this veir 
of thought, particularly when printed in a jour- 
nal which has a blood relation to the stock- 
market. ‘To catch the fleeting paper dollar as 
it flies, and to check the mad course of the 
silver dollar as it wheels through space, is the 
aim of all great and good men’s lives in Amer- 
ica. We all want to leave behind us golden 
foot-prints on the sands of Time, foot-prints 
which a forlorn and ship-wrecked brother or 
second cousin, seeing, may take heart to con- 
test the will. 

In England, however, all is different. There 
the laws of primogeniture and entail make mat- 
ters secure, and the bequeathing of estates be- 
comes a business of radiant simplicity. It is 
not to be wondered at, therefore, that the rise 
to opulence of any gentleman engaged in earn- 
ing a living by gathering unto himself the prop- 
erty of others is regarded with more or less sus- 
picion. Here, when a stock manipulator builds 
himself a palatial country home, adorns it with 
statuary of more or less historical significance, 
and takes to himself a steam-yacht or a daily 
newspaper, we smile calmly and bask in the 
sunshine of contentment. In England, when 
a gentleman of speculative tendencies rises to 
wealth, or even that position which entitles him 
to the benefit of the expressive but awkward 
adjective phrase “ well-to-do,” he is not always 
regarded as a great man. 





A pathetic instance of this condition of trans- 


atlantic social feeling has just come to our no- 
tice. A gentleman who was in the habit of 
going to other people’s houses at odd hours 
and abstracting therefrom valuable articles for 
which he gave the family no pecuniary equiva- 
lent grew rich, He rented a pretty cottage ata 
place called Aston, and procured excellent situ- 
ations for his son and daughter in a neighbor- 
ing town. He became a member of the local 
church, at which he and his wife were soon 
noted as regular attendants. At intervals he 


visited the houses of his neighbors, and never 
went home without carrying with him some 
trifles to add to his growing wealth.’ In every 
way he was a gentleman. He wore good clothes, 
spoke the Queen’ s English with due regard for 
Her Majesty’s proprietary rights, rode in his 
own carriage, and was a shining light in the 
church. But the unsympathetic English police 
refused to regard him as a speculator, and to 
treat him with the respect which all speculators 
on this side of the Atlantic consider their due. 

‘These hard-hearted men went to the house 
of this eminent and highly esteemed burglar, 
and escorted him therefrom to a common jail. 
They likewise took possession of the goods and 
chattels which he had procured from his neigh- 
bors without paying for them, and returned 
them to the original owners. ‘This proceeding 
may be locked upon with deep anger by specu- 
lators on this side of the Atlantic, but it need 
not be viewed with alarm, It is not at all likely 
that the prevailing fondness for all that is truly 
English will lead to the importation of a cus- 
tom so repulsive to all our sense of right and 
justice as the habitual incarceration of gentle- 
men of high social standing who have reached 
that pinnacle of human elevation by attracting 
to themselves the goods of other men without 
the return of an equivalent. Wall Street need 
not be shaken to its centre by this latest news 
from England. We never incarcerate gentle- 
men who know how to manage their business 
with prudence and foresight. It is only the 
occasional inartistic bungler like Mr. F. Ward 
who is forcibly removed from the community. 

W. J. HENDERSON. 








PANPHILOLOGICAL VERSE-EXERCISES 
For Advanced Departments in the Public Schools Main- 
tained by Tax-Payers for Children of the 
Middle Classes. 


Puer ponte flagrante stabat, 

Allo man hab whilo, 

La flamme qui alluminait le bris, 

Brillaba sobre el muerto! 
Another one, for beginners: 

Un p’tit agneau avait Marie, 

Lana nix quam candida, 

Und iiberall wo Marie geht, 


Ano rashamon ikimash’ ta. Manat. 











THEY HAVE OUR SYMPATHY. 
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| thousand dollars for a stone dog. 


Parker’ igs. 





Adown the long street 
Comes a melody sweet, 
Floating the length of the brass-button’s beat; 
And I look round to see 
Who the singer can be, 
And find it’s a colored boy singing his glee. 
He sings of the days 
That are gone from our gaze, 
And are lost in the past in a silvery haze; 
He sings ‘* Nelly Blye,” 
And the *‘ Sweet By-and-By,” 
And plantation melodies clearly and high. 
Of the cabin of log 
And the old yellow dog 
He sings like a lark in the morning’s dim fog; 
Round his plantation song 
What memories throng 
Of the days when he lived under slavery’s wrong! 
And I heave a deep sigh, 
As there comes to my eye 
A tear that is full of a sorrow gone by; 
For I think of the pains, 
And the blood-sprinkled rains, 
Of the days when the lad was a poor slave in chains, 
And now fresh and new, 
His voice clear and true 
Sings all about skipping the tra-la-la-loo; 
And I say to myself: 
*¢ This ebonized elf 
Was born after slavery went on the shelf.” 
And I wipe up my tear, 
As I see the lad leer 
At that funny white chap who is looking so queer; 
And I mentally say: 
‘©On and after this day 
I ’ll weep for no colored folks who are not gray.” 


Ir THE Obelisk is a needle, why should not 
the fanciful designs on it be called needle-work ? 


WHAT, GOOD cousin Benvolio, a faith-cured 
ham? Away with thee, Benvolio, away with 
thee. 


HARRISON, THE boy preacher, is only averag- 
ing a dozen converts a day. If this thing con- 
tinues, he will have to go into the retail busi- 
ness. ee 

A MASSACHUSETTS MAN recently paid one 
This is the 
kind of dog whose bite is no worse than his 
bark. 


‘THE SEASON is drawing nigh when the small 
boy with red hair, a blue hat and a green sled, 
like the beaten candidate for public office, 
catches on behind. And the man whose wagon 
is caught on to, be he ever so kind, cannot help 
cracking at the boy sportively with the whip. 
But he doesn’t hit the boy, or, if he does, he 
never knows it, because the boy doesn’t feel it. 
He is all overcoat, seal-skin cap and comforter, 
and there isn’t an inch of his cuticle exposed. 
He lies on his chest, chuckling in boyish glee 
that continues for miles and miles. The only 
way to get rid of a catcher-on-behind is to 


You may think this man and wife are quarreling, or that , 
he is telling her he has just lost his last cent in Wall Street; but grasp the rope, jerk the sled off the snow, and 
in reality they are only discussing some way of making their only son stop smoking cigarettes, | Shake the boy suddenly into a good deep drift. 


LL | vs siaaisiate , 
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AN UNFORTUNATE OCCURRENCE. 


A RupE SHOCK TO A FASHIONABLE CONGREGATION. 





A most distressing and lamentable occurrence 
took place at the Episcopal church of St. Sal- 
vador, on Fifth Avenue, last Sunday morning. 
The Rev. Dr. Serenon, the popular rector in 
charge of this wealthy and fashionable parish, 
was suddenly summoned to his home in Con- 
necticut, on Saturday afternoon, to attend the 
funeral of a family friend, and was obliged to 
secure the services of a brother divine to fill 
his pulpit the following morning. Ordinarily, 
this would have been a comparatively easy task ; 
but, owing to the Advent mission services now 
in progress, most of the Episcopal clergy were 
otherwise engaged. Long and earnestly Dr. 
Serenon pondered over the dilemma; but just 
as he was about to give way to despair, he 
thought of the Rev. William Jones, a distin- 
guished clergyman of Boston, of whom he had 
often heard—a most learned and eloquent 
preacher—whose name he had noticed among 
the previous day’s arrivals at the Fifth Avenue 
Hotel. So, hastily summoning his man-servant, 
he dispatched the following note to him at the 


hotel: 
ST. SALVADOR RECTORY, 
December Ist, 1885. ; 
Dear and Reverend Brother: 


Having been called unexpectedly out of town on the | 


morrow, I am obliged to find some one to fill my pulpit. 
Owing to the Advent mission now in progress, I am 


unable to secure the services of a resident clergyman, | 


Happening to notice your familiar name among the hotel 
arrivals, I take the liberty of requesting you to do me 


this great favor. Your learning and eloquence have made | 


your name familiar to all my parishioners, and I feel 
sure they would hail with pleasure the opportunity of 


hearing you preach, Our morning service begins promptly | 


at eleven o’clock, and you will find my carriage at the 
hotel door at half-past ten o’clock, waiting to convey you 


to the study, where Mr. Rockland, our senior warden, | 


will introduce you to the other members of the vestry. 
Please answer at once whether I can announce to 
Mr. Rockland your acceptance of this invitation. I regret 
to say that I will be unable to meet you personally, as 
I am obliged to leave within an hour for the train. 
Very sincerely, 
JAMES SERENON. 


Fifteen minutes later, Dr. Serenon’s man had 
sent the note up-stairs to Mr. Jones’s room by 
one of the hotel attendants, and a few minutes 
after he had delivered an affirmative answer to 


the waiting rector, who immediately dispatched | 


a note relating the details of the correspondence 
to Warden Rockland at his residence on Madi- 
son Avenue. 

It so happenedsthat the Rev. William Jones, 
of Boston, had left New York a few hours after 
his arrival, an occurrence which the newspaper 
item mentioning his appearance had failed to 
record. 

But another Rev. William Jones, an Episcopal 
clergyman from Blue Grass, Dakota, had arrived 
a short time afterward, and, by a strange chance, 
gone to the same hotel. ‘To this latter person 
the note was delivered. Mr. Jones is a tall, 
rather awkward man, with an angular face 
shaded by heavy eye-brows, and a mane of 
bushy hair, and stands considerably over six 
feet in his unslippered feet. He has been con- 
ducting a mission among the miners and 
frontiersmen of Dakota for five years past, and 
his fervid sermons, vigorous language and mus- 
cular style of preaching have given him a wide 
local celebrity. As a matter of course, he was 
somewhat surprised to receive so urgent an in- 
vitation, and, feeling a natural pleasure in be- 
ing permitted to preach to a devoutly religious 
congregation, his answer accepting the invita- 
tion was returned as mentioned above. 

The occurrences of the next day were feel- 
ingly related by Mr. Rockland to a Puck re- 
porter on Monday afternoon. 

“At half-past ten o’clock,” said Mr. Rock- 
land: “the rector’s carriage rolled up to the 








study door, and Mr. Jones appeared. I had 
informed the other vestrymen of the change in 
our programme, and the study was filled with 
some of our most prominent parishioners. I 
met Mr. Jones at the carriage door. After the 
organist had played his voluntary, he appeared 
from the vestry-room and took his place in the 
chancel. For his sermon he chose a text from 
St. Luke, which went about as follows: 

“«'Those by the wayside are they that hear. 
Then cometh the devil and taketh away the | 
Word out of their hearts, lest they should believe | 
and be saved.’ 

“Dearly beloved brethren, he began, as 
nearly as 1 can recollect: ‘you are meant by 
those who are by the wayside. You hear the 
Gospel. You know its blessed truths, and I 
trust and believe that you heed the words of 
warning which have been poured into your ears. 
It is my duty to warn you against the honeyed 
and sugar-coated words of the devil—to assist 
you to resist his foul efforts to rob your hearts 
of the Word. I want to paint the devil as he 
is, so that you may be saved, and avoid the 
yawning depths of hell. What are the tempta- 
tions which the evil one assails you with?’ he 
went on, banging the pulpit with his hand: 
‘What are they? First among them are cards 
—the paste-board mile-stones which mark the 
broad path to hell.’ 

 Now,”? observed Mr. Rockland, with emo- 











The Majesty of the Law in Shantytown. 





*¢Oh, look, Maggie—what’s that?” 
**That? That’s a lawyer’s clark. He wint to serve a 
summons on wan ov the Dermott boys, an’ they’re havin’ 


a little fun wid him. Don’t look, darlint, or yez may be 


| gether in one writhing mass. 





called up as a witness.” 


tion: “this was a very unfortunate statement, 
as Mrs. Lingenfelter had only a week before in- 
vited some of our best people to a whist-party, 
which was to be held at her house on the fol- 
lowing ‘Tuesday evening. 

“* Of course,’ continued Mr. Jones, brutally: 
‘none of you ever plays the infernal games which 
are made out of these devices of Satan. They 
lead to perdition. Hell widens and the imps 
grin when a church-member takes a hand in 
one of these diabolical games. The next in- 
vention of the devil is dancing.’ 

“Here,” interposed Mr. Rockland: “I felt 
my heart sink within me for very shame, for I 
knew I should be blamed most seriously for al- 
lowing such a profane man to enter the pulpit; 
but, you see, it wasn’t my fault. You know it is 
just the beginning of our social season, and I 
have five invitations to dances in my pocket, 
all to be given by some of our nicest members, 

“* Dancing,’ continued Mr. Jones, coarsely: 
‘is worse than foolish. It issinful. Every one 
who dances has Satan for his partner, and the 
fiddlers of hell for an orchestra. It is an abom- 
ination in the eyes of the Lord. But I feel sure 
that you all know this already, and I will pass 
that by for another device that I want to call 
your attention to. That is strong drink. I pre- 
sume none of you ever tipples. More than one 


| young person takes his first view of hell through 


the bottom of a wine-glass. A man who gives 
a dinner-party or a reception where wine is 
served will find a red-hot corner reserved for 
him next to the devil’s furnace.’ 

‘How much longer he went on in this insane 
fashion I do not know,” said Mr. Rockland: 
**] lost all track of time. Seconds seemed like 
ages as this brutal wretch went on, pounding the 
pulpit and shouting out his absurd denunciations 
of these innocent and harmless diversions. The 
congregation, too, seemed paralyzed with as- 
tonishment. I shouldn’t be surprised if this mis- 
erable sermon had the effect of ruining our 
church. Well, after he had wound up all the 
devices at his command, he launched out upon 
hell. 

*“* Now, my brethren,’ he said, with coarse 
and vulgar humor: ‘let me picture to you hell 
as it really is. A cavern lighted with fires of 
blue, burning eternally from coals of brimstone. 
A wide, deep, yawning cavern, filled with the 
wailing, weeping souls of the damned. There 
are murderers, thieves, card-players mingled to- 
There are wine- 
bibblers, drunkards, foot-pads and dancers, 
gamblers and cut-throats, It is here that the 
wicked upon earth are to pass the frizzling, 
broiling, endless ages of eternity, while the 
devil walks around with his poker, stirring up 
the fires. Across the gulf which separates this 
abode of the damned is heaven, with its green 
lawns, gold-paved streets and angel choir. 
Choose between them now while yet you have 
a chance, and watch out lest the devil taketh 
away the Word out of your hearts, so that ye 
shall not believe and be cursed.’ 

“When he had finished his monstrous dis- 
course,” continued Mr. Rockland: ‘“ there was 
a hush throughout the church, as if a vision had 
appeared. ‘Then, as Mr. Jones retired to the 
study, a murmur of indignation arose that soon 
swelled into a tempest. I was surrounded by 
the members, and most bitterly assailed and re- 
proached. I defended myself as well as I could, 
but I am sure that 1 have been irreparably in- 
jured, ‘The greatest indignation, however, was 
against Dr. Serenon. A vestry-meeting was held 
that afternoon, and his resignation was unani- 
mously requested. He has been telegraphed 
for, and I fear the worst. We shall see to it 
that the next rector we engage shall supply his 
pulpit, when he is absent, with a man who at 
least understands the fundamental doctrines of 
religion, and not by a rude, brutal, ignorant un- 
believer of the Jones stripe.” B.N. 
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A DIVERSITY OF OPINION. 


‘‘How Arctic ExpLorERS SHOULD BE SELECTED.” —Heading of an Article by Lieutenant Schwatka, in New York Times. 


Our Idea is that Arctic Exploring Parties should be Recruited among the Following Classes— 


The Pole 










The Photographer Who Won’t Let Us Sit As 
We Want To. 
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Needs Them More than We Do. 
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All of Bridget’s Male Relations. 


TROCHES. 





** HOW SHALL I get 
eggs in winter?” asks a 
subscriber, Did he ever 
try buying them? 





*«*Was SOLOMON a 
wise man ?” asks a min- 
ister, As he never was 
arrested for polygamy, 
it would seem that he 
must have been. 








‘*TIME MAKES all 
things even”; but, we 
may remark, it is a very 
poor rule for a man to 
expect to get even with 
a debtor who is continu- 
ally asking for more 
time, 





As AN evidence of the 
adoption of monarchi- 
cal customs in this coun- 
try, it may be stated 
that there are several 
hundred ‘gentlemen in 
waiting”? in Washing- 
ton. ‘They are mostly 
Democrats, we believe. 











The Man Who Reads Other 
People’s Newspapers in 
the Street-Cars. 





QUTSIDE OF a min- 
er’s tent in Idaho, a red- 
shirted man was search- 
| ing for his tin cup, Not 
| finding it, he observed: 

‘Some infernal thief 

has stolen my cup.” 

Then, sticking his head 

into the tent, he asked: 

«Any of you gentlemen 
| got it?”’ — 





SOME WISE man Says: 
‘“‘No one ever rises 
above the level of his 
intimates.” A man in 
Oregon recently accom- 
plished this feat. He rose 
twelve feet above his in- 
timates, and would have 
risen higher, probably, 
but the gallows were 
only built that high. 





The “Extra!” Fiend. 





AN AGED Kentuck- 
| ian says: “If a man 
wants to live to a ripe 
old age, let him wait 
until he is seventy-five 
before he uses tobacco.” 
This is a safe rule. Very 
few men, we believe, 
who postpone using to- 
bacco until they are 
seventy-five die young. 





PRESIDENT McCosu, 
of Princeton College, 
announces that within 
five years he expects to 
make a full-fledged uni- 
versity out of that insti- 
tution. As he has for- 
bidden cane-rushes and 
hazing among his stu- 
dents, we don’t see ex- 
actly how he intends to 
accomplish his purpose, 











FREE LUNCH. 


SOMETHING one should ever remember well 
and keep constantly painted in his hat is to al- 
ways be sure to keep behind a gun and in front 
of a mule, 


THEY HAVE a Salvation Navy in England. 
In this country the navy is almost beyond that 
point. 


THE FOOT-BALL player is now doing a rush- 
ing business. 











THE MAN who goes to the cask for comfort 
generally pays for his folly with a barrel head- 
ache. ‘This is not side-splitting. It was trans- 
lated from the Persian to show what that nation 
of rug-makers considers funny. 


Tuis 1s gray December, 
Nature ’s richly drest, 
Now the cautious rabbit 
In a stew is best, 
And the boy looks forth elate 
For the time to coast and skate. 





JUST AS BAD. 


“I’m sorry,’”’ observed the parishioner: “that 
| I can’t pay my pew-rent this quarter.” 

“I’m very sorry, too, Mr. Jones,” returned 
the clergyman: “I presume you lost your mo- 
ney gambling in stocks?” 

“No, I can’t say that I did.” 

«“ Then in speculating in oil ?”” 

“No. To tell the truth, I did not. I attended 
your church-fair the other evening, and got 
roped into a lottery.” 





“Oh!” 




















| Sis 

















PUCK. — 


ART. 








What is that, mother? 

An art-school, child, 

Asylum safe for those gone wild 
To wield the festive brush. 

Within its portals, day by day, 

‘They gather in,their brave array 
To scatter paint and gush. 

Among them many maidens fair, 

With far off gaze and bangéd hair, 
Appear in aprons quaint, 

Nor heed they if those aprons be 

A gruesome sight for man to see, 
All stiff with dirt and paint. 

They talk of values, tones and poses. 
What difference if they wear 

A streak of charcoal on their noses, 
A paint-brush through teir hair? 

Brave men, my child, you ’Il also find 
Beneath that skylight dim, 

Who toil away, both night and day, 
With never flagging vim, 

Who yards of canvas daily waste, 
While good white sheets of paper 

Are offered up a sacrifice 
To some artistic caper. 

There models stand in poses queer 
Which Nature, in her cunning, 

Had not foreseen, although the class 
Declares them something stunning. 

And now, dear child, I ’ve told you all, 
Except to add that you 

Shall some day join the school of art 
And be an artist, too. 

Lizziz S. SYLVESTER. 











THE OLD APPLE-TREE. 

It was always called the old apple-tree. I 
saw it the other day for the first time in twenty 
years, and it didn’t seem to look a day older 
than it did then, ‘There it stood, defying the 
winds of winter and the artificial teeth of ‘Time. 
It seemed precisely the same old apple-tree 
that I used to know. ‘There was not a change 
that I could detect. It stretched its gaunt 
branches forth in the sun like a miser’s fingers 
clutching at gold, and it wore its foliage on 
the ground. ‘There was the hole that the old 
squirrel used for the doorway of his house, and 
into which he used to retreat when he heard 
the hammers of the gun pulled back. 

And there was an empty nest ready for occu- 
pancy on the first of May. The bird had flown 
with its magic song, and the little nest swayed 
among the vagrant snow-flakes, a souvenir of 
the late lamented dog-days. It may have been 
a different nest, but it looked like the same 
one, and seemed just the thing to put on the 
library wall. I remember how we went up that 
tree while the birds were out securing their ma- 
tutinal bait, durihg the nesting season, and ap- 
propriated the little blue eggs, and put in their 
stead the same number of marbles of a similar 
color; and how the birds sang on like a summer 
brook mixed up with an zolian harp, and filled 
the souls of their hearers with joy, and made 
the blossoms that curtained them from the eye 


of day tremble with vegetable ecstasy. But 
one day the old bird got tired of sitting. Her 


patience became exhausted, and her will- power 
gave out. She fancied that her eggs had prob- 
ably been mislaid, or something of that kind. 

And this old tree used to have a hornet’s- 
nest hanging in its branches, and this nest was 
a great protection to the apples; for whenever 
a boy reached up with a pole to knock off a 
pippin or two, a few of those hornets that hap- 
pened to be idle would descend noiselessly and 
sting the boys, and fill them so full of holes 
that they seemed to be covered with porous- 
plasters. And couldn’t those hornets sting! 
The hornets of to-day are mere mosquitos com- 
pared to them. One of those hornets, in ordi- 
nary condition, would outsting a whole nest-full 
of the hornets *of this age. The proof of it is 
that you see hornets’-nests used for household 
ornamentation now. In the old days no man, or 


even boy, brought in a hornets’-nest for orna- | its luscious apple-jack. ' 








mentation. If he did, he got all the ornamenta- 
tion out of it himself in the shape of lumps, for | 
the hornets of that time always lumped things. | 
If a boy got a black eye or a bad bruise fight- 
ing, he would say he was stung by a hornet, to 
escape a thrashing from his father. Boarding- 
house keepers used to apologize for their bad 
beds by saying that the hornets stung the lumps | 
on them. But what a tree that was! It isn’t 
half as great a tree to-day. Boys don’t fall out ! 
of it head-first any more, or 
lay plans to play hookey from 
school under its branches. 
Its blossoms are not so white 
or so sweet, or its fruit so red 
and luscious, as in the old 
days. Probably because it has 
produced sufficient cider to 
float the United States Navy. 
But it is not such sweet cider, 
or such tart cider, or such 
hard cider—to beat—-and it 
doesn’t make such prime vin- | 
egar. And, to save your life, | 
you couldn’t cut a shinny off | 
it that would send a ball so 
far, or hurt your shins so 
much, as the shinnies cut off 
it in 1865. If I were to fall 
out of its topmost branches 
now, it would take me longer 
to reach the ground than it 
used to; but 1 don’t believe 
V’ll try. Lam too fat to climb, 
and too bald to fall head-first 
out of a tree. The tree seems 
to be a little stouter, too, and 
I couldn’t reach around it if | 
{ tried. So I will leave it 
alone in its glory, for now the 
evening shadows close in on | 
the tail-end of a gray day. | 
| 
| 








The turkey seeks its boughs 
to rest, and thrusts his head 
under his wing; but he is not 
the turkey of old. If he is the 
same bird, that is the reason 
he was not served up on last 
Thanksgiving Day. I go, but 
I will return shortly, when the 
maple-taps are driven into 
the dear old tree to draw off 





born. 














FREE LUNCH. 

ACCORDING TO an exchange, “the molar of 
a mastodon weighing nine pounds was found 
in the bed of a creek near Bloomington,”” The 
molar of a nine-pound mastodon couldn’t be 
very much of a find, we should think; but may- 
be it had been filled with gold. 

A MAN, WHILE skating in an Owatanna rink, 
recently coughed up a carpet-tack he had swal- 
lowed ten years before. As the carpet did not 
come out at the same time, it is believed that 
he must have digested it. 





A HAT MANUFACTURER Says the average Penn- 
sylvanian’s size is 67g, and the average New 
Yorker’s 7. This is all right. If the Pennsy]l- 
vanian’s head were larger, he would live in 
New York. 





A GEORGIA PIGEON has been trained to sit 
on the piano when its mistress practises the 
scales. ‘This shows that total depravity is not 
confined entirely to the human race. 


A KENTUCKY COLONEL recently killed a man 
who disputed his title to a horse. There is 
nothing that Kentuckians are so particular about 
as their titles, we believe. 


A VERMONT AGRICULTURIST speaks of ‘“plant- 
ing rhubarb for pies,” though what a pie wants 
of rhubarb is not easily comprehended. 


“THERE IS a white elephant at Rangoon 
with four tusks.’ Nature seems to be particu- 
larly kind to circus men this year. 


A NEW TOWN in Nebraska has been named 
St. Louis. It is too early to say whether it will 
survive the shock or not. 





INCONSIDERATE SCIENCE. 


“‘I wish the inventor of this cusséd electric-iight had never been 
Why, I’m actually losing flesh from loss of sleep!” 
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PUCK’S VIEWS AND REVIEWS. | 
«« Historic Boys, Their Endeavors, Their Achieve- 
ments and Their Times,”” by E. S. Brooks. G. P. Put- 
nam’s Sons. This volume is an innovation upon the 
familiar tales of juvenile biography, and is calculated to 
startle the adult readers who have the good fortune to 
see it. The lads whose histories are given manage to 
live, in spite of their good qualities, to ripe old ages, 
and in no instance does the bad little boy reform and 
die in a hospital, as he does in Sunday-school tales. To 
a boy educated upon the latter books this will doubtless 
seem unreal, and is liable to shake his belief in the fun- 
damental truths of life; but, on the whole, the effect is 
beneficial, and no boy with a proper appreciation of 
those things which make up real manhood can read the 
book without being better for it. The stories are enter- 
tainingly told, handsomely illustrated, and neatly bound. 
Senator Dawes is reported to have written ** An Ex- 
haustive Paper on the Indian Problem.” ‘That is all 
right, as far as it goes. Now let the Senator read it to 
the Indians; then it may do some practical good. 
Howard Pyle’s ** Pepper and Salt,” published by 
Harper & Bros., is a most seasonable book for the holi 
days. In these days of wholesale adulteration, it is a 
pleasure to find pepper that is not dust, and salt that has 
not lost its savor. ‘The moral of Mr. Pyle’s verses and 
stories—for there is a moral to most of them—is so daintily 
seasoned by his quaint drawings, and so well covered up 
by the cleverness of the verse and the narrative, that the 
plain boiled and roast of instruction is made a palatable 
ragout for the taste of a child. 
General Phil. Sheridan is said to contemplate writing 
a cook-book, Ile ought to be able to produce a very 
creditable work. He dished up the rebels very success 
fuliy, a few years ago. 





«The Art Annual for 1885” is the Christmas number 


of the Art Fournal, [International News Co.,] and is 


given up to a sketch of the life and works of John | 


Everett Millais, by W. Armstrong. It is full of illustra- 
tiuns, and even those who know Millais only as th« 
creator of the ** Huguenot Lovers” will be interested in 
seeing some account of the enormous amount of work 
done by the great English painter and illustrator, and in 
learning that he has also dene work of a class superior 
to that which decorates the walls of so many boarding- 
houses. 

‘Rudder Grange” is the most delightful thing in 
Stocktonese, and Mr. A. B. kiost was born to illustrate 
it. His clever sketches make biight the new edition just 
issued by the Scribners, 


“‘Swinton’s Sixth or Classical Engiish Reader,” [Ivison, | 


Blakewan, Taylor & Co.,] is more than its ude implies. 
Its contents are so admirabiy selected that it will be quite 


as valuable in the library as in the school-room. We hail 


with delight the man who can and will compile a reader 
for intelligent reasoning beings, without including the 
yarn about the starving family and the long absent son 
returning just as the last herring was being cooked, * We 
Are Seven,” ** Woodman, Spare the Tree,” «* The Song 
of Marion’s Men,” and other pieces that must have been 
written especially for children to sing through their moses 
at school, and torture us with on returning home. Mr. 
Swinton is to be congratulated on having kept clear of 
the Oshkosh Sweet Violet School of song and story. 

The Book. Buyer, [Scribner’s,] is a catalogue on a 
high art plan, a review and a picture-book, as it appears 
for the Christmas holidays. Many aching hearts will be 
gladdened by the Book- Buyer this year, for it gives valu- 
able information as to the best books to buy for Christ- 
mas presents, and likewise enticing samples of the con- 
tents of the books themselves. 

«‘Barnes’s Elementary Geography,” by James Mon- 
teith, [A. S. Barnes & Co. |] Whiie this litle work has some 
excellent features, it lacks many of those characteristics 
which gave the geography of thirty years ago its peculiar 
charm to the youthful scholar. ‘The pictures of impossible 
scenery, the birds’-eyes of landscapes which lived only in 
the unreal mind of the geographer, and the sketches of 
the various types of humanity which one sees now only 
in menagerie advertisements, are all missing. The same 
highly colored maps are there, though, and a yellow New 
York appears, bounded by a purple Pennsylvania, a red 
Vermont, a green Massachusetts, a brown Connecticut, 
and a pink New Jersey, while along its Northern limits 
can be traced the bluest waters that the bluest paint can 
give. The pages are free from anything that could harm 
the most innocent, and, with the exception of a trifling 
exaggeration in the illustrations, the book can safely be 
commended to all. It may be urged that it will give a 
boy an erroneous idea of African society to depict two 
elephants fighting with several hippopotami and a white 
gorilla, while a blue rhinoceros and a lion playfully 
gambol around the feet of a Senegambian king, sur- 
rounded by his retinue of dusky attendants. But, as 





Most boys attend circusses before going to Africa, they 
will have abundant opportunities of correcting these early | 
Impressions. 





R GRABLE A GIERS 


A Cat, which found that the rats Had grown 





Jay Gould is Going to Retire Permanently from the Street. 


-New York World. 
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so wary of her, And were so familiar with All 
her tricks, that she Never could get them within 
her reach, Hit upon a new plan. She hung her- 
self Up ina sack, and gave out that she was dead. 

“*Oh, no!” said the rats: ‘you Cannot fool us 
with any such shallow trick as That. We would 


not trust you, Even though you were stuffed with 





Tome Straw.”’ 


John Wiley & Sons publish ** Roadside Songs of Tus 
cany,”’ translated and illustrated by Francesca Alexander, 
and edited by John Ruskin. No more industrious scourer 
of the earth for what is uncommon and good in art and 
letters exists than Mr. Ruskin, and he has dug up another 
collection of gems and put them into this book. The 
poems are genuine songs of the people, who always know 
a good deal more about singing than the learned few. 
The illustrations, fortunately, are not in the latest style 
of wsthetic art. They say what they mean in plain, 
forcible and pathetic language, and the photographs of 
them by Mr. Hollyer are admirable. Each poem is ex- 
plained by a copious introduction, printed in type which 
a sprint-runner could read. ‘The book is printed on heavy 


paper with raw edges, buttered on top with gilt. The | 


cover is handsome, and the whole business is gotten up 
with due regard to the three-ply excellence of the contents. 

The Century for December has an entertaining article, 
entitled, ** Dangers in Food and Drink.” We don’t 
know why this paper should cover several pages, when 
we reflect that the leading dangers in food and drink 
may be summed up in three words, viz.: gout and snakes. 


Auswers for the Aiious. 


ALABASTER JIM.—Your sketch must have been de 
tained on the way, if it was new when you sent it. 

F F. F.—You seem to be able to construct a more 
than usually irritating style of pun. Most puns are offen- 
sive; but yours would sour the milk of human kindness 
in the breast of benevolence. 

L. Favor.—Poets Jearn in suffering what they teach 
in song, and if the world ever becomes aware of the ex- 
istence of your poetry, you will probably learn enough 
to keep you going for some time. 

P. R. R.—Go to Edinburg. Your style of humor ap- 
proximates so closely to a surgic.] operation that there is 
no reason why your jokes should not get into a Scotch- 


| man’s head all by themselves. 





A VLEA FOR WOMAN. 


It has been customary for a long time to call 
all women ladies. In fact, the term “ lady”? has 
got such a firm hold on the populace that it is 
almost a questionable piece of propriety to call 
a female a woman: It is not necessary to re- 
sort to argument to prove that “ woman ” is pre- 
ferable to “lady.” We will print a few quota- 
tions from the literature of civilization and polite 
society. substituting “lady” for “* woman,” just 
to let the casual reader know how it works: 

Man that is born of a lady is of few days and full 
of trouble. 

--A noble lady, nobly planned, 

~-Krailty, thy name is lady. 

—-Man’s love is of man’s life a thing apart; 

Tis lady’s whole existence. 

— When lovely lady stoops to folly. 

—Velieve a lady or an epitapir, 

—'Wilt thou take this lady to thy wedded wife? 

—Oh, lady, in our hours of ease. 

—l'assing the love of ladies. 

—Sweet Is revenge, especially to ladies, 

—My only books were ladv’s looks 

Hell hath no fury like a lady scorned. 
—OrpnukeLiA,—’Tis brief. my lord 
HAMLET. —As lady’s 1 ive 
—What mighty ills have not been done by lady? 
Who was ’t betrayed the Capitol? A lady. 
Who lost Mare Antony the world? A lady. 
Who was the cause of a long ten-years’ war, 
And laid at Jast old Troy in ashes? I.ady— 
Destructive, damnable, deceitful lady. 

Many other quotations might be made to 
show the dignity of woman; but it is not neces- 
sary, our scrub-lady tells us. R. K. M. 

















OUR OVERWORK} 


It is Unequal to the Ever-Increasing Lapor Thrust Upot It. 
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DP SUPREME COURT. 


Congress Take Prompt Measures for the Relief of the People? 
































KISMET. 





(BuT Not FROM THE ARABIC.) 





This world is full of disappoint- 
ments: 

The dog sleeps all day and barks 
all night. 

Rent-day reaches you in less than 
no time, while it seems as though 
pay-day would never arrive. 

When you invite company to 
spend a few days with you, the 
cook becomes offended at some 
trifle and leaves. 

The robin sings three or four 
months in the year; but the Shang- 
hai crows you out of your dreams 
all the year round, 

The man with one eye wears a 
pair of spectacles, and the man 
with two eyes wears a single-bar- 
reled eye-glass. 

When you want to wake early, 
you oversleep yourself, and when 
you have nothing to do but sleep, 
you lie awake all night. 

When you want to catch a train, 
the wind blows your hat off, and 
always blows it in the direction 
opposite to that of the station. 

Your dog flies down the path and 
tears your dearest friend to tatters; 
but when a burglar breaks into the 
house, the dog is chained up in the 
barn. 

It is just after breaking your back 
to put a patent-leather shine on 
your shoes that you accidentally 
step into a puddle up to your 
ankles, 

The medicine that does you good 
tastes like aloes, and the wine that 
makes your hat too small for your 
head tastes like the hippocrene of 
Paradise. 

‘The poor blind man lives in the 
country, where there is beautiful 
scenery; and the man who can see 
a five-dollar bill twenty yards off, 
behind a stump, works in a cval- 
mine, 

if you perform an act of charity, 
it is never known. If you are guilty 
of a misdemeanor, it is known in 
the columns of every paper, and 
your name is not spelled wrong. 

‘The dove coos its dulcet notes 
away off in the woods; but the 
peacock lets off its rasping shriek, 
which always suggests a rat-tail file, 
right under your window before 
you are half awake. 

When it is pouring rain, your 
umbrella is not to be found any- 
where in the house; but during a 
drouth it is in. three or four rooms 
at a time, and you have to pick 
your steps to keep from falling 
over it. 

The man that wants a political 
nomination seldom receives it; but 
the man who never was in politics, 
and never wants to be, is waited 
upon by enthusiastic people, and 
begged to allow his name to be 
used, 

You are usually impecunious on 
a holiday; but when you have to 
work all day long and nearly half 
the night, you think of the riotous 
enjoyment you could purchase 
with your money if you only had 
the time. 

The man that owes you money 








drops into oblivion until the debt 
is forgotten; but the man you owe 
appears at every gathering you at- 
tend, and you are finally driven to 
paying him in order that you may 
see less of him. 

if your great-grandfather helped 
sign the Declaration of Independ- 
ence, no one is aware of it unless 
you tell them; but if your great- 
grandfather was hung, you can’t 
get into a war of words without 
having it thrown up to you. 

You never remember that you 
have left your watch under your 
pillow on the top floor until you 
reach the sidewalk, and it is not 
until you reach the top floor at 
night that you recollect that you 





PUCK. 








either left the front door open or 
unlocked. 

It rains on the day that you set 
apart for moving, and is as clear 
as a bell, and as golden as the side- 
whiskers of the sun, and as dry as 
the inner consciousness of an Attic 
philosopher when the ducks are 
parched and splitting open for a 
swim. ; 

Yes, this is a funny old world; 
but the funnier it is, the better it 
becomes. Puck has made it fun- 
nier and better, and the immense 
Puck Building, now in course of 
erection, at fabulous expense, and 
familiarly known as the gold-mine, 
is “a thing of beauty and a joy 
forever.” R. K. M. 
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POLICEMAN.—*‘ Here, what are you doing up there? You'll freeze to déath!” 


Citizen. —‘* No, I won’t. 
that’s all. 


I’m just waiting for Gabriel to blow his horn, 
The Excise law is being enforced; Ward is in Sing Sing; 


honest 


Democrats are being discovered every dav, and the millennium is liable to arrive 


at any moment.” 








TROCHES. 


JOHN BURROUGHS says, in the 
current Century. “ How surely the 
birds know their enemies!’ Ah, 
yes, they do, Mr, Burroughs, they 
do. Go up to your hens with some 
corn, and they will eat it out of 
your hand. Go up to them with 
the same smile, but with a pole in 
your hand, and they won’t let you 
within range of them. ‘The bird 
that will light on the back of a 
cow weighing two tons would never 
dream of lighting on the spinal- 
column of a half-pound cat. And 
the bird that will descend to the 
snowy fingers of a ‘homely girl will 
break its neck to get as far as pos- 
sible out of the reach of a hand- 
some boy with a trap-cage. Let 
the sly fox come along, and the 
Shanghai will swiftly ascend to the 
top of the button-ball, and the 
duck will keep in the middle of 
the pond. Oh, yes, Mr. Burroughs, 
as we remarked before, the birds 
know their enemies. If you don’t 
believe it, just go forth and try to 
‘break up a nest,’ and see if you 
don’t get broken up most yourself. 

“ WHy DIDN’T you laugh at my 
story? Don’t you think it is very 
funny ?” 

“sc Yes.” 

“ Well, you didn’t look as if you 
did.” 

“Didn't, eh? Well, you ought 
to have seen me the first time I 
heard that story, twenty years ago. 
I nearly killed myself laughing.” 





“Yes, | rHink I shall retire. I 
have been thirty-five years on the 
bench.” 

“You must have been able to 
save considerable money after so 
long and so honorable a career.” 

“No, {have not. You see, there 
isn’t as much money in shoe-mak- 
ing as there used to be.”’ 


AN EXCHANGE publishes a one- 
column article upon the subject, 
“What Every Cook Knows.” If 
it had published what every cook 
doesn’t know, it would have filled 
the entire paper. 


SOME ONE has said: “ Man al- 
ways gets as he gives.”” ‘his may 
be so, but we doubt whether any 
benevolent Englishman will ever 
erect two monuments to Cyrus W. 
Field’s memory. 


Sr. PAUL is said to be recover- ° 


ing from its first baby-show. Noth- 
ing illustrates better than this the 
wonderful enterprise and indomi- 
table energy of the great Northwest. 


A BERLIN POLICEMAN has trans- 
lated a Chinese novel into German, 
This goes to show that Berlin po- 
licemen are no more useful than 
those in this country. 

THE GREAT WORLD can continue 
to move. Everything is right. The 
news comes from the West that the 
Indiana and Hoosier State polo 
leagues have united. 
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THE STOCK-YARD POETS, AGAIN. 


The doubters are rebuked, and those literary 
pessimists who have maintained that the new 
school of poetry founded by Mr. Goodall in 
the Chicago Stock-Yards was too bright and 
beautiful to last, are confounded. Again the 
stock-yard poets have burst forth into song, 
and we do not hesitate to make the assertion 
that their latest productions are but a trifle in- 
ferior to those verses to which we have pre- 
viously called attention, as originating from the 
same romantic locality. The third page of 
Mr. Goodall’s Daily Sun, of the issue of the 
7th ult., is strewn with pearls of thought as 
thickly as the floor of his sanctum is covered 
with saw-dust; and wading through this oyster- 
bed of poetry—if we may be allowed to thus 
extend the metaphor—we scarcely know which 
mollusk to pick up first. 

Perhaps, however, it may be well to present a 
verse from Mr. Frederic Lucca Squires’s poetry, 
as an example of the superb disdain the unfet- 
tered stock-yard poets evince for such trifling 
conventionalities as rhetoric and reason. This 
gifted singer, under the caption, “As a Rose 
on the Stem,”’ thus addresses Mr. Goodall: 

As a rose on the stem, 
We wish not to contemn— 
So the maiden we love who is pure! 
But a rose that is torn, 
From its stem in the morn— 
We are sorry for it to be sure! 


This sentiment does credit to the hearts of 
Mr. Squires and Mr. Goodall—for Mr. Goodall 
expresses his approval of the poet by publishing 
his verses. Perhaps, however, we may ask who 
would be so base and unnatural as to desire to 
contemn as a rose on the stem so the maiden 
we love who is pure? Such an action would 
be unworthy of a savage—much more of a 
stock-yard poet—and we sincerely and devoutly 
trust that Mr. Squires does not intend any re- 
flection upon his brothers and sisters of the 
cattle inclosure, by so significantly including 
only Mr. Goodall with himself in this declara- 
tion of humanity. Are we to infer that Fred 
Shelley Ryman, Eugene Little, Howard C. 
‘Tripp, and other stock-yard poets are guilty of 
such infamy? Does Mr. Squires intend to in- 
sinuate that his fellow-singers are not, as a rose 
that is torn from its stem in the morn, sorry 
for it to be sure? Investigating the matter 
from this remote distance, it seems to us that 
an explanation is demanded, and if we hear 


that Mr. Squires has been torn, limb from | 
limb, by his associates for malicious libel upon | 


them, we shall feel that what the world loses 
by the death of the poet will probably be com- 
pensated for by a pestilence. 
In the last verse of the same poem Mr. 
Squires confides in Mr. Goodall as follows: 
And the flower that is sweet, 
Seems to be the most meet, 
For the wind that comes trampling along! 
If a flower I may save, 
From the garden he gave— 
’T will be a// that I ’ll ask for my song! 


The striking figure of the wind trampling 
will be observed to be entirely original. We 
would also remind Mr. Goodall—taking the 
hint from the last line—that he cannot be too 
liberal in such matters. 

We have observed of late a growing bitter- 
ness between Mr. Goodall and one of the more 
eminent stock-yard songsters, Mr. Fred Shelley 
Ryman, which seems at last to have culminated 


in an open rupture, ending with the poet’s being 


paid off, since he writes to Mr. Goodall: 


To-day I feel 

That from your cruel fetters I am free 

The wound thy haughty words once gave to me 
Time’s hand did heal. 


Mr. Ryman will be missed from the stock- 
yards, but he should not be discouraged. From 





the depth of intellect, extent of information and 
literary acumen he has displayed, we do not 
hesitate to recommend him as eminently fitted 
to fill even so lofty a position as that of book- 
keeper in a rifle-gallery, unless he should prefer 
to go into a patent-medicine factory and punch 
holes in porous-plasters. 

But what grieves us the most is the hard luck 
—if we may use the expression—in which the 
majority of the female stock-yard poets travel, 
as revealed in their verses. ‘They are, most of 
them, weary of life, and ready to descend into 
the damp tomb upon the slightest provocation. 
Apparently they only remain upon the earth to 
fulfill the poetical destiny for which they were 
created, and long to be dematerialized, that 
they may soar into the unknowable. While we 
fully sympathize with them, and even wish that 
this might be accomplished, we cannot refrain 
from appending some of their tears. 

Mrs. Sarah Ward Benedict appeals to Mr. 
Goodall, who has obviously been finding fault 
with her work, as follows: 


Yes, we are tired—and the day has been long, 
And we’ve tried, oh, so hard, to keep up with the throng, 
And tried to bring cheerfulness into our song 

When tired we had grown. 


And in another lachrymose poem she states: 


But a shadow, dark and chilling, 
Bore my Love from out my sight, 
And my Life has lost its gladness— 
Lost the charm that made Life bright. 


In this case we can do nothing more than 
tender our sympathies, and suggest immediate 
suicide, Miss Annie Wall is also in a desperate 
predicament, and should at once consult a phy- 
sician, if she refers to herself in the lines: 

Some hearts must ache, 
And slowly break, 

The while the world unheeding, 
Goes gaily by, 
Nor breathes a sigh, 

For hearts in anguish bleeding, 


A serious question arises, now that the new 
school of poetry has become permanently es- 
tablished, and that is, what standing they are 
to take as compared with the other great poets. 
A literary commission should be organized to 
consider the matter at once. 

F. MARSHALL WHITE. 








HE heard several old miners, who had for 
many years been living a rough frontier life, 
discussing what they would do when they had 
“ made their piles,’”’ and could return with riches 
“to the states.’’ 

“Well,” said one grizzly old veteran: “I 
know what I'll do. T’ll go as straight as the 
cars “Il take me to New York, and when I get 
there I'll make a bee-line for Delmonico’s, and 
Pll get the blankedly blankedest dinner that 
money can buy. I don’t care if it costs me fifty 
dollars, Pll have it.” 

‘Now, what do you think you would order,” 
queried Fred, with some curiosity: “if you were 
to go into Delmonico’s for a fifty-dollar din- 
ner ?”” 

“Well, I dunno; but I guess [’d have some 
ham and eggs—yes, I would have some ham 
and eggs, by gosh!” —. Hotel Gazette. 


OF course, nine-tenths of the people of this 
country know what the Bulgarians and Servians 
are fighting about, and yet they couldn’t tell 
for the life of them.—P/zla. Times. 
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FOR THE BEST MUSIC BOXES. 
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NOTICE TO ADVERTISERS. 
Advertisements or changes of Advertisements on 12th, 13th and 
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GENTLEMEN'S 
FURNISHING GOODS, ETC. 


An elegant assortment for the 
HOLIDAYS, 


in Plain and Embroidered: jap- 
anese Silk Robes de Lhambre, 
Smoking jackets, Blanket and 
Bath Robes, and an unsurpassed 
stock of the latest styles in fine 
Neck Wear, Dress Shirts, Col- 
lars and Cuffs, Mufflers, Silk 
Handkerchiefs, etc. 


Droadovasy Hoi 9th ot. 


Wew York. 
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THE next annual report of the Associated 
Minors’ Conclave is a significant, not to say 
startling, document. Lest we weary the reader 
with dry details, we briefly call attention to the 
papers to be read on the following subjects, as 
indicating the trend of thought among the more 
active of our child philosophers: ‘ Sufferings of 
the Flannel-Blanket Period,” “ Proper Distribu- 
tion of Jack-knives,’’ “ Bathing, Voluntary and 
Compulsory,” “ Pockets the Distinctive Badge 
of Civilization,’’ “Shorter School-Sessions, or 
Strike,” “ Protection Against the Patter of the 
Shingle—a Poem,” “ Oatmeal a Deadly Poison 
to the Young,”’ “ Benefits of Noise to the Aged 
and Infirm,” “Immediate Abolition of the 9 
o’Clock Bell,’? ‘‘Duty of Parents to Feed, 
Clothe and Wait on Their Children Without 
Grumbling,” “Elective Eating,’ “Down with 
Women ‘Tailors.’ These subjects, chosen at 
random from a large number to be brought be- 
fore the conclave, show the nature of the com- 
plaints the children make against their elders. 
Agitation is doing its work, and, unless some 
radical measures for peace be speedily adopted, 
the insurrection we have so long dreaded and 
prophesied will surely break out. Are we pre- 
pared for the irresistible conflict >— Providence 
Journal, 


Tee readers of our publication are requested to use Salvation 
Oil for any and all pain. It is a sure cure and costs only 25 cents. 











NCLO-SWISS [ 
yas CONDENSED M LK, 
MILKMAID BRAND, 
Economical and convenient for all 


kitchen purposes. Better for babies than 
uncondensed milk. Sold everywhere. 











LA 
EDEN MUSEE 55 West 23rd Street. 
. Open from 11 to 11. Sundays from 
1 to 11,—Wonderful Tableaux and Groups in Wax—Chamber of Horrors 
~—Trip round the World in 600 Stereoscopic Views—Concerts in the Winter 
Garden every afternoon and evening. Admission to all, 50 cents, Chil- 


dren, 25 cents. 
FOR ALL! $5 to $8 per day easily 
WORK made. Costly outfit 2 #8. Address: 
258) P.O. VICKERY, Augusta, Maine. 


ALL-NIGHT INHALATION! 


‘* A positive revolution in the treatment of Air Passage 
Diseases, and, for the purpose designed, as valuable a 
discovery as vaccination.’? 


THE PILLOW-INHALER. 


A Speedy, Positive and Permanent Cure for 
Catarrh, Bronchitis, Asthma, and 
Incipient Consumption. 

— Itis a hair pillow, with reservoirs 
\<¥ of evaporating liquid, the fumes or 
vapor of which is inhaled all night 
Mm long, whilst sleeping as usual, and 
. ' q sg _ discomfort. P It is used 
aie A W ovlyat night and is perfectly safe 
Oxy SES to the most ee.” There is no 
stomach-dosing, douching or snuffing; but just as asmoky lamp 
will leave a deposit on a whitened wall, so the PiLLow-INHALER- 
fo: say eight hours at a time, spreads a powerful healing balm or 
salve on the inflamed inner coating of the diseased air-surfaces, 
from the nostrils to the bottom of the 
lungs, and hence into the blood. Old- 
fashioned inhalation, through a tube, for 
a few minutes a day, sometimes cured. 
Think of eight hours constant action, on 
the same principle, butintensified a hun- 
dred-fold! There are no pipes or tubes. 


BRONCHITIS. 
CONSUMPTION. The medicine is dreathed in, not swal- 
lowed, and goes right to the diseased 


parts. The testimony to its results is beyond all question, as at- 
tested by the experience of thousands. 
Hon. E. L. HEDDEN, Collector of the Port of New York, says: “I take 
leasure in stating that the PILLOW-INHALER has been of the greatest re- 
et, and [ believe of permanent benefit, to my wife, who has been a great 
sufferer from Bronchial and Catarrhal Troubles, accompanied with distress- 
ing Asthma. I recommend its use to all persons afflicted with such maladies. 
E. L. HEDDEN,-.s West 49th St., New York. 
THomas J. L. MCMANUS, @ prominent New York Lawyer, 261 Broadway, 
says: * For five or six years I had been such a sufferer from Catarrh that I 
heard a constant ringing in my ears, and my memory became impaired, In 
the mornings I could scarcely breathe—and never through my nose. Tap- 
lied to four different physicians, representing the cld and the new schools, 
but they gave me only temporary relief. Ihave been using the PILLOw-IN- 











CATARRH. © 





HALER Only since last winter, and I can truthfully say that lam now free 
trom Catarrh and its attendant ills. My wife, who suffered from Bronchitis, 
and who was told by the doctors that she must go South to recover her health, 
is now almost well. She attributes all to the PILLOW-[NHALER.” 

Mrs. M. I. Coapwick, Richland Centre, Bucks Co., Pa., says: “ I was going 
into Consumption. The PILLOW - INHALER has wrought such a cure for me 
that I feei I cannot do too much to spread the knowledge of it to others.” 

During the six years of its existence the PiLLow-INHALER has 
wrought cures of Catarrh, Bronchitis, Asthma, and Consumption, 
that have been more like miracles than the usual treatment of dis- 
ease. It is inexpensive and within the reach of every sufferer, 
Send for Explanatory Pamphlet and Testimonials, or call. 


THE PILLOW-INHALER CO., 
25 East 14th Street, New York, 


Main Orrice: 1520 Chestrut Street, Philadelphia. 
When writing mention Puck. 382 





Angostura Bitters is krown as the great regulator of the 
digestive organs all over the world. Have it in your house. Ask 
your grocer or druggist for the genuine article, manufactured by 
Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons. 


BAUS PIANOS 


In Use at the Grand Conservatory of Music 


PRICES LOW. TERMS EASY. 
WAREROOMS: 


58 WEST 23rd STREET, NEW YORK. 


EPPS’S 


GRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


COCOA 
SANDIFER, 


(Formerly Under Fifth Avenue Hotel), 
Fifth Ave. Diamond Jeweler 
and Bric a Brac, 


Twenty-Seventh Street and Broadway. 
S7-OPEN IN THE EVENING UNTIL CHRISTMAS. 321 














Numbers 9, 10, 26, 140 and 168 of the English 
Puck will be bought at this office at 10 cents per copy. 


GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878, 
AKER’ 


Brnaktast Cocoa, 


= Warranted absolutely pure 
Cocoa, from which the excess of 
Oil has been removed. It has three 
times the strength of Cocoa mixed 
with Starch, Arrowroot or Sugar, 
and is therefore far more economi- 
A cal, costing less than one cent @ 
cup. It is delicious, nourishing, 
strengthening, easily digested, and 
ij admirably adapted for invalids as 
well as for persons in health. 
Seld by Grocers everywhere. 


W. BAKER & CO., Dorchester, Mass, =36 
THIS 


STYLISH WRAP, 


made of Black XX. French Coney or 
Russia Hare Fur, trimmed with long 
tails and lined with quilted satin, Bust 
Measure 32 to 40 inches, is sold for 


$9.98 


KOCH & SON 


20th Street and 6th Avenue, N. Y., 


Who offer this season, as usual, the best-selected stock of 
fashionable FURS and TRIMMINGS, at prices 
guaranteed lower than any other house, viz.: 

















Wraps like above in Nutria Beaver, with double Ball 
Le RO eer ee nee eee OSE $14.98 

In Hudson’s Bay Beaver, Mink, Sable, and Astrak- 
hans, &c., &c., proportionately low. 

Best Beaver Trimming, 3-inch, $1.98 and upward. 


Best Beaver Muffs, $8.98, $4.98, and $5.98. Half 
the regular prices. 


Superb Lines of 


FUR WRAPS & CIRCULARS, 
SEAL SKIN SACQUES, 
CARRIAGE & SLEIGH ROBES, 
MUFFS, CAPES, etc., 


Natural Lynx, Fox, Raccoon, Seal, Bear, etc., 
Constantly in Stock. 


For Illustrations and Descriptions of their immense 
Stock see ‘‘ Fashion Catalogue,” sent free on applica- 
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“BEST HAIR DRESSING 


COCOAINE 


lt kills Dandruff, promotes the 


Hair,cures Scald Head 


and all Irritation of the Scalp. 
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NEW PUBLICATIONS, 


The New Illustrated 


RUDDER GRANGE. 


By oe 8 R. STOCKTON. Newly illustrated by 
A. B.FROST. One vol., 12mo., $2.00 


“It is possible that there are readers and buyers of books who 
have not yet mace the acquaintance of ‘ Rudder Grange.’ If so, 
it is hard to tell whether they are proper objects of pity or of envy 
—pity for having lost so much enjoyment, or envy for the pleasure 
thatis still in store for them.”—PAz/a. Times. 

‘“« Mr. Frost’s drawings emphasize the text in the most welcome 
manner.’’—Soston Gazette. 

The most attractive Holiday Book of the Season: 


Bric-a-Brac Stories. 


By Mrs. BURTON HARRISON. Illustrated by 
Walter Crane. 1 vol., 12mo., $2.00. 


Jutran Hawruornr, says: “‘ It is to be wished that every boy 
and girl in America, or anywhere else, might become intimately 
acquainted with the contents of this book. There is more virtue 
in one of these stories than in the eutire library of ns = 
literature. 


CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS, 


Wew York. 


TWO USEFUL PRESENTS. 
Webster’s Condensed Dictionary. 


800 Pages. 1,500 Illustrations. 

An entirely new compilation’ on a novel and original pian. It 
treats about 60,000 words, and in its etymologies and definitions 
is more thorough and accurate than any other abridged diction- 
ary. A Pronouncing Vocabulary of 24,000 Proper Names is given 
in the Appendix. For sale by all booksellers. 


PRICE, BY MAIL, $1.80. 


Handy Atlas of the World. 


Maps showing Standard Time, Railway Maps of all States, 
Commercial Map of the United States, Maps of the Principal 
Cities of the Union, Recent Polar Explorations, Central Africa, 
Egypt and the Soudan, Alaska, etc.—in all, 38 maps and valuable 
statistics. Bound in flexible cloth. For sale by all booksellers. 

PRICE, BY MAIL, 50 CENTS. 
Bae SEND FOR OUR DESCRIPTIVE LIST.<GA 


IVISON, BLAKEMAN, TAYLOR, & CO., 
753 & 755 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 02 


, 
BARNES’ POPULAR HISTORY 
OF THE UNITED STATES. 
Covering the Period from the Discovery of America, Complete in 
ne Superb Royal Octavo Volume of 800 Pages. 
Illustrated with 320 Wood Engravings and 14 Steel Plates. 
Of Permanent Value and Beauty for the Library or Centre Table. 
Specially Valuable for Reference in Schools and Households. 
Cathe, Pisin Bdge.ccccesceeecsss . 
Cloth; Richly F mbossed, Gilt E dge.. 
Sheep, _— E ests 
Half e 
Half eee. 
Wee PC, GRbicccs: ccvesveccese. 000 
Seut to any address on receipt of price by the publishers. 
Send for Catalogue of Other Publications. 


A. 8, BARNES & CO. 11 & 113 William Street, New York. 


























** Superior to any other published.’”’—PAzla. Zv. Call. 


HONETIC SHORTHAND $1.50. Special ~4 


struction by Mail, 


Pub Rochester. FOR SELF-INSTRUCTION. 





NOW READY 
lllustrated London News 


LONDON GRAPHIC 


Containing Beautiful COLORED PLATES and ENGRAVINGS. 
PRICE, 50 CENTS EACH. 


LE FIGARO ILLUSTR 


embodying work of celebrated [Parisian artists, and of superior 
excellence, $1.25 per copy. Of all newsdealers. 

‘The demand in past years has been so great, that these Christ- 
mas numbers have been eagerly sought for at Five Dollars 
per copy in New York and London. 


THE INTERNATIONAL NEWS CO., New York. 


Subscriptions received for all Foreign Periodicals. [404 











Berore the adoption of the police act in 
Airdrie, a worthy named Geordie G had 
the surveillance of the town. One night a 
drunken, obstreperous Irishman was lodged in 
the cells, and, this being rather against his in- 
clination, he made a tremendous noise by kick- 
ing the cell door with his heavy boots. Geordie 
was equal to the occasion, for he went to the 
cell, and, opening the door a little, said: 

“Man, ye micht put aff yer buits, and Ill 
gie them a bit rub, so that ye’ll be respectable 
like when ye gang before the bailie in the morn- 
ing.” The prisoner at once comptied with the 
request, and saw his mistake only when Geordie 
shut the door upon him, saying: “ Ye can kick 
awa’ noo as lang as ye like.”—Zuglish News- 
paper. 

Girts, if you wish good complexions; don’t 
paint and powder. Powder is injurious to the 
skin, and if you are too poor to have the face 
fire gilt, try shoe bronze.—/PAila. Kronik/e- 
Flerald. 


Horsford’s Acid Phosphate 


For Nervousness, Indigestion, etc. 
Send to the Rumford Chemical Works, Providence, 
R. I., for pamphlet. Mailed free. 


DVERTISERS <an learn the cost of any proposed line of 
Advertising at Geo. P. Rowell & Co.’s Newspaper Advertising 
Bureau, 10 Spruce St., N. Y. Send roc, for a roo-page pamphlet. 
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Sample book and full outfit and Lovely Xmas Card 
for 2c. stamp. CARD WORKS, Northford, Ct. 355 


FOR BOOKS 


Worth Having or Giving, 
SEND FOR OUR NEW CATALOGUE OF 


CHOICE AMERICAN BOOKS 


FORDS, HOWARD & HULBERT, 
398 27 Park Place, New York. 


PLAYS! PLAYS! PLAYS! 


‘THE BEST EDITION PUBLISHED. 
ALSO 
WIGS, BEARDS, FACE PREPARATIONS, 


And all articles needed for Amateur and Parlor 
‘Theatricals. 
Catalogues sent free on application to 


DE WITT, Publisher, 


33 Rose Street, New York. 
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NEW PUBLICATIONS. 








A BEAUTIFUL PRESENTATION VOLUME. 
MISS ALEXANDER’S NEW WORK. 


(Author of “* The Story of Ida.’’) 
COMPLETE 


ROADSIDE SONGS OF TUSCANY, 


Translated anc illustrated by FRANCESCA Avazaneas and edited by 
Joun Ruskin, LL. 
Parts 1 to 10, with 20 Tlustrations. 
8vo, cloth extra, $3.5 
‘*We have already in these columns levished praise upon this beautiful 
series of volumes, and want words to express our increased admiration.’ 
ALSO NOW READY 


A HANDSOME ILLUSTRATED EDITION OF 


THE KING OF THE GOLDEN RIVER, 
A Fairy Tale by John Ruskin. 


CO iii nek bia isin tnsnssecekesereeen 75 cents 
Published and for sale by 401 


JOHN WILEY & SONS, New York. 


LEARN HOW TO BE 
A BUSINESS MAN. 


Ten Cents. {2 Tribune Building, N. Y. 389 


JUST PUBLISHED. 
The SUBURBAN COTTACE: 


Its Design and Construction. Containimg over roo illustrations 
and full descriptive letter-press. This book gives practical instruc- 
tion on every question arising in house-building, and should be in 
the hands doves one intending to build. One 8vo. vol, cloth 
P ome ost-paid, $1.50. 

OTTA AGES; or, Hints on Economical House-Building.—24 
lates of Cotte ages costing from $500 to $3,000, with desc orip- 
etter-press, ae 8vo. ‘vol., handsomely bound in cloth, 

post-paid $1 
V-COST HOUSES, including PRIZE DESIGNS, 
ca elevations, plans, details, specifications, bills of ma- 
terials, and estimates of cost. 12 large (11x14) plates of practical 
designs, costing from $5.00 to $3.000, paper portfolio. Price, post- 
Ps aid, $1.00. The three above books. will be mailed to one address 
for $3 3.00. 
oe ABLES, 12 (11x14) plates, showing a variety of designs, 
costing $300 and upwards, Price, post-paid, $1.00, Gratis, 
Catalogue of Books on Building, Painting, and Decorating, and 
Catalogue of Drawing Instruments and Materials. 


W. T. COMSTOCK, Publisher, 
391 6 Astor Place, New York. 


6 STORIES FOR 30 CENTS! 


Ogilvie’s Popular Reading, Number Nineteen, con- 
tals the following six complete stories, each one © which S worth" $1.00: 

* A Flaw in the Marriage Chain,’ "by Emma 8, Southworth; * The Three 
Cousins,” by May Agnes Fleming; ** One Summer Month,” "by a popular 
author; **" fhe Two Plumplington Heroines,’ > by Anthony Trollope; * Light 


12 mo, 
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in Darkness,” and Other Sketches, by Miss Muiock; “ Diary of a Minister's 
Wife,” by A.M. Brown. It contains also a handsome frontispiece, printed 
in twelve colors, and is handsomely bound, Sold by all dealers, or mailed 
for 30 cents by J.S. OGILVIE & £O., PUBLISHERS, 


368 31 Rose STREET, NEw YORK. 





JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 


STEEL PENS 


So:gBrALl DEALERS THRouGHour Ine WORLD, 
GOLO MEDAL PARIS EXPO SITION-18732, 








THe PEERLESS VINEYARD 
ROLLER SKATE. 


Adjustable Action, Le 
a _. F rambomings. Revolv- 
ngA ndsome, Noise- 
less and Easy Running. The be: "st Skate ever made tor 
—— use. Suited to the beginneror expert. Sent by 
ares on receipt of price, < o¢. 00. Send for Catalogue 
oller Skates, ete. A. G@ SPALDING & BROS,, 257 
239 Broadway, N. Y. 













Gaoses Building, Chicago. 





——— ee 


_ THE CHEAPEST 


Holo ENcravine 6:| 


O67 PARK’ PLACE,NEW YORK 


PCT) BEST ! 


ENGRAVING FOR ALL ILLUSTRATIVE AND 
ADVERTISING PURPOSES 








TYPE SETTING 


Bay - directions. 






logue of 
Paper, Cards, &., to the 


KELSEY & CO. 330 
Meriden, = 7 
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Send 6c. > ostage for free costly box of goods which 
will help allt to more money than anything else in this 


A PRIZE world. Fortunes await the workers absolutely sure. 
® Terms mailed free. TrvuE & Co., Augusta, Maine, 





THE BOOK BUYER, 


CHRISTMAS ANNU. 
110 PAGES, ILLUSTRATED. “y CENTS. 


[ 70 correspondents: mention Puck.) 
CONTENTS: 
Our First Christmas in the Arctic. By Lieut, A. W. (¢ 
With 4 new illustrations. Portrait of Frank R. Stockton. 
Frontispiece— Raphael's “Orleans Madonna,” engraved by ‘I’. 
Cole, and printed in color. 
Christmas and Its Literature. By Julia C. R. Dorr. 
ARTICLES BY 
Hon. Eugene Schuyler, George Parson Lathrop, 
H. H. Boyesen, Brander Matthews, 
Laurence Hutton, Julian Hawthorne, 
Rossiter Johnson, Mrs. Burton Harrison, 
H. W. Mabie, and others, 


Sent, post-paid, on receipt of 10 cts., by 


CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS, NEW YORK. 


ireely. 
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AT WHOLESALE RATES TO AGENTS. 


flarper’s Magazine - - - $3. 10 a year. 
5.30 * 


2,500 
Harper’s Weekly - - <- 
W N., Y. Fireside companion - 240 ” 
N. Y. Weekly World --- 85% * 


N. Y. Weekly Tribune - - - 95** * 


All others at like low rates. Price list, 
now ready, sent free. 


W. H. MOORE, 
Brockport, Monroe Co., New York. 


AND 


MAGAZINES. 
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(uticura 


POSITIVE CURE 


for every form of 
SKIN and BLOOD 
DISEASE 








FROM 


PIMPLES 10 SCROFULA. 


(CZEMA, or Salt Rheum, with its agonizing itching and burn- 
ing, instantly relieved by a warm bath with Curicura Soap 
and a single application of Curicura, the great Skin Cure. f 

This repeated daily, with two or three doses of Cuticura Re- 

SOLVENT, the New blood Purifier, to keep the blood cool, the 
erspiration pure and unirritating, the bowels open, the liver and 
Ties active, will speedily cure 

Eczema, Tetter, Ringworm, Psoriasis, Lichen, Pruritus, Scall 
Head, Dandruff. and every species of Itching, Scaly and Pimply 
Humors of the Skin and Scalp, with Loss of Hair, when the best 
physicians and all known remedies fail. 

Sold everywhere. Price, Curicura, 50c.; Soap, 25c.; RESOLV- 
ENT, $1. Prepared by Potter DruG AND Cuemicat Co., Boston, 
Mass, 

aap Send for “ How to Cure Skin Diseases.” 





by the Curicura AnTI-Pain Piaster. New, elegant, 
infallible. 


Hale's Honey 


HOREHOUND ai TAR. 


FOR THE CURE OF 
Coughs, Colds, Difficult Breathing, and all Affec- 
tions of the Throat, Bronchial Tubes and 
Lungs, Leading to Consumption. 


7 Kiwney Pains, Strains and Weakness instantly relieved 








An infallible remedy composed of the Honey of the plant 
Horehound, in chemical union with Var-BaM, extracted from 
the Lire Puincipce of the forest tree Apies BALSAMEA, or Balm 
of Gilead. 

The Honey of Horehound sooTuHes AND SCATTERS all irritations 
and inflammations, and the Tar-Balm HEALS AND CLEANSES the 
throat and air passages leading to the lungs. Five additional 
ingredients keep the organs cool, moist and in healthful action. 

Insist upon having HALE’S HONEY OF HOREHOUND 
AND TAR. Sold by all Druggists. Look out for imitations. 
Three sizes, 25 Cents, 50 Cents AND $1 per Bottie. Great 


saving to buy large size. C. N. Crirrenton, Prop., N. Y. 





Pike*’s Toothache Drops Cure in One Minute. 





German Corn Remover Kills Corns and Bunions. 


SCOTT’S 
EMULSION 


OF PORE COD LIVER OIL 
And Hypophosphites of Lime & Soda 


Aimost as Palatableas Milk. 
The only preparation of COD LIVER OIL that 


can be taken readily and tolerated for a long time 
by delicate stomachs, 


AND AS A REMEDY FOR CONSUMPTION 
SCROFULOLS AFFECTIONS, ANAEMIA, GEN- 
ERAL DEBILITY, COUGHS AND THROAT AF- 
FECTIONS, and all WASTING DISORDERS OF 
CHILDREN it is marvellous in its results. 


scribed and endorsed by the best Physicians 312 
in the countries of the world. 


FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 

















DENTAL OFFICE OF 
Philippine Dieffenbach-Truchsess 


NO. 162 WEST 23D STREET, Bet. 6th and 7th Aves., N. Y. 





$6 to $8 a Day xing ine 


Tidy Holder. Best selling article in 

America. Every family buys them 
Sample and Agents Price List by mail, 16cts. in 2-cent __ 
Stamps. W. Hassenpacu, Lock Box F. 51, Sandusky, O. 3°+ 


- 
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PUCK. © 














WHEN the big store of H. S. Crocker was 
burned in San Francisco, and while he stood 
by the pile of ashes, vainly seeking to conjure 
a good pheenix therefrom, he was handed this 
message from his family in Sacramento: “ ‘Tele- 
graph particulars of fire in store.” Seizing a 
pencil, he wrote upon the back of the telegram: 
“No particulars. Nostore.”’—Jnsurance Record. 


Guest.—“ Waiter, bring me some rice-pud- 
ding.” 

Waiter.—“ Boss, I can’t jess recommend de 
rice-pudding to-day.” 

Guest.—‘ What’s the matter with it ?” 

Waiter.—“ Nuffin’, ’cept dar ain’t none,”’— 
Texas Siftings. 

“Wat a careless creature,”? remarks the 
Pittsburgh Zelegraph: “ Herr Zelt, the Austrian 
impresario, must have been, to leave five thou- 
sand love-letters behind him,” This strikes us 
as being somewhat unjust. He couldn’t take 
his letters with him very well.— Graphic. 





Blair’s Pills.—Great English Gout and Rheumatic Remedy, 
Oval box, 34; round, 14 Pills. At all druggists’. 303 


Elgin watch, $5.00; 
\ C elegant illustrated 
catalogue 2 cents. 328 


WILLIAM WILLIAMS, 122 Halsted Street, Chicago. 


IC LANTERNS, 


ev EXHIBITIONS - 
eve ect for PUE e 

pfitable business es te) ue a small capital, . Also, 
Lanterns for Home Amusement. 136 page Catalogue /ree. 
MCALLISTER, Mf 


g. Optician,49 Nassau St., N.Y. 
Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the best 
Candies in the World, put up in hand- 
some boxes. Allstrictly pure. Suitable 
for presents. Try it once. 
Address 


. F. CUNTHER, Confectioner, 
C.F Madison bt. Chicago. ” 


Hossfeld & Wierl, 


IMPORTERS OF 


PURE 


HUNGARIAN WINES, 


i Buda-Pesth & 39 Broad St., N. Y, 
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i 320 Tokayer Ausbruch 


IMPORTED IN BOTTLES A SPECIALTY. 








BEAUTY AND FRAGRANCE 


Are communicated to the mouth by 


SOzmOD0onwt, 


which renders the teeth pearly white, the gums rosy, and the breath sweet. 
By those who have used St, it is regarded as an Indispensable adjunct of the 
toilet. It thoroughly removes tartar from the teeth without injuring the 
enamel. 120 








SLEINWAY 
The Standard Pianos of the World! 


DOUBLE TRIUMPH AT LONDON 1885. 


Grand Gold Medal of International Inven- 
tions Exhibition, also Grand Gold Medal by the 
Society of Arts for “Best Pianos and several 
meritorious and useful Inventions.’’ ay9 


The Largest Establishment in Existence. 


Warerooms: Steinway Hall, New York. 





a 


BITTERS. 


An excellent appetizing tonic of exquisite flavor, now used over the 
whole world, cures ——, Diarrhoea, Fever and Ague, and all 





disorders of the Digestive Organs. A few drops impart a delicious fla- 
vor to a glass of champagne, and to all summer drinks. Try it, and 
beware of counterfeits. Ask your Grocer, or druggist for the genuine 
article, manufactured by DR. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS. 


J. W. WUPPERMANN, SOLE AGENT. 
51 BROADWAY. N, ¥. 








State if you wish 
this book in Eng. 
lish or German. 








WORTH 
SENDING FOR 


Dr. J. H. Schenck has just published a book on 


DISEASES OF THE LUNGS 


and HOW THEY CAN BE CURED, 
which he offers to send FREE: post-paid, to all ap- 
plicants. Jt contains valuable information for all who 
suppose themselves aftlicted with, or liable to any 263 
disease of the throat or lungs. Mention this paper, —~ 
Dr.J.H. SCHENCK & SON, Philadeiphias 


BOKER'S BITTERS 


The Oldest and Best of all 
STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 John Street, New York. 


















Philadelphia, ’76. Paris, °78. 


America’s Favorite Beer, 


BREWED BY 


Ghe OUnbeusec- 
Rusch H. OL. 


OF ST. LOUIS, MO. 





te 
=e ' The Erlanger, 
Busch Standard. 
a” The Pale Lager, 
The Original 
Budweiser, The Faust, 


Amsterdam, ’83. New Orleans, ’85. 
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A caT got into a church-organ in a Western 
city, and when the congregation assembled on 
Sunday morning and heard the frightful and 
plaintive complainings of the animal issuing 
from the assistant worshiper, they thought a 
new and better organist had been engaged since 
the preceding Sabbath.—Vorristown Herald. 


St. PeTer.—“ Who are you?” 

Shades.—* Ex-Receivers of the West Shore 
Railway.” 

St. Peter.— How did you happen to die?” 

Shades.—“‘ We were next appointed Receivers 
for the earth, and claimed the solar system as 
our salary.””"— Chicago Current. 


A NorTtH CAROLINA woman, just dead, is said 
to have been a hundred and thirty years old. 
Persons knowing the habits of women in telling 
their ages, estimate that this North Carolina 
woman must have been at least seven hundred 
and fi Louisville Courier-Journal. 

A St. Louis tailor recently left a note beside 
his dead body, saying that he had committed 
suicide. Owing to the extreme unreliability of 
tailors, it is believed by the police that he was 
either murdered or is still alive-— Graphic. 

‘THE Mormon churches in Indiana, and there 
are nine such, do not believe in polygamy. 
Mormonism without polygamy, we should think, 
would resemble a Hamletiess “Hamlet.?— 
Daily Graphic. 

Ir is said that Confederate money is being 
circulated in Canada, So is small-pox; but that 
does not make it good.—-V. O. Picayune, 


SPELL that thing, can you? Humh? Huh?? 
Uhm??? Huh-uh! Guess you can’t do it— 
Uh ?— Chicago Current. 

AN accessory before the act—The orchestra, 
— Pittsburgh Chronicle- Tel legraph. 


The ONLY 


UPRIGHT BEHR 


FPIANOC. ‘ia 
MANUFACTURED BY BEHR BROS. & CO. 


Warerooms: 15 East Fourteenth Street, 
Factory: 29th Street and 11th Avenue, 


J.C. TODD, 


‘Manufacturer. 

Flax, Hemp, Jute, Rope, Oakum and Bag- 
ging Machinery. Steam Engines, Boilers, &c. 
Sole Agent for Mayher’s New Acme Steam 
Engine and Force Pump combined. Also 
owner and exclusive manufacturer of 


THE NEW BAXTER PATENT PORT- 
ABLE STEAM ENGINE. 

These Engines are admirably adapted to all 
kinds of lignt power for driving printing press- 
=es, pumping water, sawing wood, eri din - 
coffe-, ginning cotton, and all kinds of agricul- 
tural «nd mechanical purposes, and are fur- 
nished “ the foilowi ing low prices: 

1 H RSE oe ---e$170} 3 HORSE POWER... .$290 
14% HORSE POWER..... 190] 4 HORSE POWER.... 350 
2 HORSE POWER.,.... 245 








} New York. 














3 HORSE POWER. ... 420 
Send for descriptive circular. Address 


J. C. TODD, Paterson, N. J., 
Or 36 Dey St., New York. ia 


its CAUSES and CURE, by one who 
was deaf twenty-eight years Tre ated by most of 
the noted specialists of the day with no benefit. 
CURED HIMSELF in three months, and since then hundreds of others 
by same process. A plain, simple 4 sue Gi ee bume treatment. 
ress + s. 


326 128 East Sat St, New York City, 


IE YOU ARE MARRIED ‘sist. 
inz thisimporvant step 
we can send you valuable intormation which you ought to know. Send 


7 address aud we will send our 16 page pimphlet FREE. Address 
OGILVIE & SO, 131 Rose Street, New York. 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
saree hours. For particulars address with stamp t> 
H. EICKHORN. No. 6 St. Mark’s Place, New York. 




















Caution to Parents 


HE delicate Skin of In- 
fants and Children is par- 
ticularly liable to injury from 
coarse and unrefined Toilet 
Soap, which is commonly adu!- 
terated with the most perni- 





cious ingredients; hence, fre- 
quently, the trritabilty, red- 
ness, and blotchy appearance 
of the Skin from which many 
children suffer. It should be 
remembered that artificially 
coloured Soaps are fre- 
quently poisonous, particu- 
larly the Red, Blue and Green 
varieties; and nearly all Toilet 
Soaps contain an excess of 
Soda. VERY WHITE 
SOAPS, such as * Curd,” 
usually contain much more 
Soda than others, owing to the 
use of Cocoa Nut Oil, which 
makes a bad, strongly alkaline 
soap very injurious to the Skin, 
besides leaving a disagreeable 








odour on it. The Serious in- 
jury to children resulting from 
these Soaps often remains un- f 
suspected in spite of nature’s 
warnings, until the unhealthy 
and irritable condition of the { 
skin has developed into some 
ursichtly disease, not infre- | 
quently baffling the skill of the ! 
most eminent Dermatologists. 


p2ass’ transparent SOAP 
is reccmmend.d as ABSO- [| 
LUTELY PURE; free from 
excess of alkali (ecda), and from |= 

artificisl coloring matter. It is 
also delightfully perfumed, remark- 
ably durable, and has been in good 
repute nearly 100 YEARS, and 


Ocained Deven Sconaikanel Prive Olledas. —_— 


A SPECIAITY 


pS 0 MD 










tor Gale Evetywhere. 





PHOSACID. 


Cures Dyspepsia, Wakefulness, Indigestion, 
Nervousness, Mental Exhaustion, Sea 
Sickness, and Inebriety. 

THIS PREPARATION IS A SOLUTION OF 


ACID PHOSPHATES 


OF LIME POTASH, MAGNESIA, AND 
TRON, AS CONTAINED IN WHEAT. 


MARTIN KALBFLEISCH’S SONS, 


NEW YORK. 3%) 


Established 1829. For sale by druggists generally. 


Prospect Brewery, 


Cor. Eleventh and Oxford Streets, 


purr zncrcwr: 


_ 
thas oat Tan, PA. 


The highly Celebrated 
BUDWEIS LAGER BEER 


from this Brewery is particularly adapted to Export in Barrels »s 
well as in Bottles. Its k.eping qualities are unsurpassed. We 


also recommend our 
Matt WINE 


as the purest, most wholesome, und cheapest Extract of Ma!t it 
existence, 
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Numbers 9, 10, 26, 140 and 163 of the English 
Puck will be bought at this office at 1Q cents per copy. 








ROLLER ano 
SKATES 


=) 5. 


5) 
BAANEY & BERRY 
3) SPRINGFIELD,MASS: t 
0 Pace CarALOCUEMAILED : 
ON RECEIPT OF 2 CENTS So. gor 








WITH $5 


YOU CAN SECURE A WHOLE 
Imperial Austrian Vienna City Bond. 


ISSUE OF 1574. 


These bonds are shares in a loan, the interest ef wh ich is pald ont in pre- 
miums four times yearly, Every bon is entitled to FOCR DRAWINGS 
ANNUALLY, until each and every bond is redeemed, with a liurger or 
smaller premium. Every bond MUST draw one of the following premiums, 
as there are NO BLANKS 

Premiums. Florins. Florins. 
4 a 200,000 _ £00 O00 

+ a 20 100 80,006 

1 a 5.000 _— 20 000 

20 a 1,000 — 20,000 

48 a 250 _ 12,00 

5,120 a 140 _ 716,500 






ther 5.200 PREMIUMS, ogo ® 1,648,800 a The next 


redemption takes place on the Sec f ‘Jan » and every 





bond bought of us on or before the at 4 ANU ey is " ealtitied to the 
whole premiuin that may be drawn thereon on that date. Out-of-town 
orders sentin REGISTEKED LETTERS, and inciosing 5, will secure one of 
these bonds for the next drawing. Balance payable in mo nthly iuetal- 
ments, For orders, circulars, or an y othe rinforrnation, address 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING CoO., 


160 Fulton Street, cor. Broadway, New York City. 
ESTABLISHED IN 187 


@> The above Governme :t Bonds are not to be compare:! with ang Lot- 


tery Whatsoever, as lately decided by the Court of Appeals, und ilo uot con 
Gict with any of the laws of the United States. 
‘. b.—In writing, please state that you saw this in the English Pccg, 
7 
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COL. MAPLESON’S MASTERLY INACTIVITY... — 


“T will let the German and American Operas fight it out, and then I will come and vanquish the victor.’—From an Interview. 





